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May every morning seem to say: 


“There’s something happy on the way, 
And God sends love to you.” 


Henry Van Dyke. 
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THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE RESURRECTION 


Professor W. H. Chamberlin. 


“For there is hope of a tree, if it be cut down, that it will 
sprout again, 

And that the tender branch thereof will not cease, 

But man dieth, and wasteth away: 

Yea, man giveth up the ghost, and where is he? 

As the waters fail from the sea, 

And the flood decayeth and dryeth up: 

So man lieth down, and riseth not, 

Till the heavens be no more, they shall not wake, 

Nor be raised out of their sleep. 


When a man dies, Oh, that he might live again!” 


Jesus of Nazareth died and then lived again and com: 
muned with His friends. In raising Jesus from the dead, 
our Heavenly Father removed forever the darkness which 
made possible such reflections and despair as that ex 
pressed in the above quotation from the Book of Job. In 
the resurrection of the Lord, man is given a glimpse into 
the realities of the eternal world and knows God to live 
with power and love to raise His childreu up. And thus 
earnest soulS may grow and unfold their natures in the 
light shining forth from this great event. And all may 
feel at home in the world and may contemplate death aa 
ealmly and peacefully as a babe falls asleep at its motner’s 
breast. 

But while we live at home in our world we soon dis- 
cover that it is by no means all of life to live, and that 
lives may be meagre or they may be rich, and it is diffi- 
cult for us to know what we really want, and many a life 
is lost in a vain search for the true gsoa. Now Jesus 
proclaimed the way to the richest life. In a world being 
created by a wise and loving Father, there continues to 
exist, through man’s immaturity and failure to adjust to 
his environment, much unhappiness, much loss and much 
innocent suffering. Jesus told us that our true lives are 
only to be found by us as we live in conscious, co-opera- 
tion with God in the loving service of His children, our 
brothers and sisters. He presented the fullest life as a 
task in the performance of which earnest minds will find 
supreme satisfaction, and at the same time become most 
potent instruments in God’s work of creating in an ideal 
world an ideal social state, 

This is the teaching of Jesus in regard to the fuilest 
life. In resurrecting Him, our Father pronounced His 
judgment true. We can only prefer the joys of service to 
lower ones in the successful living of the life of service. 
He only who will live this life shall know its true and 
superior value, But the knowledge of the resurrection of 
the Lord gives us confidence to press on into the very dif- 
ficult life of service until we have by practice come to 
master it and thus to know its matchless joys. 

But Jesus and the resurrection do far more than tell 
us of the richest life. They give us the power to realize 
this life. The life of service is impossible of realization 
without love of God and of His children, and Jesus strove 
above all else to win men to Himself so that in loving Him 
all interests in mere earthly things shall be turned inta 
the service of the ends to which He devoted Himself, the 
richest living of men. Jesus said, “Unless ye eat my 
flesh and drink my biood, ye have no life in you:” and 
when they failed to understand He explained that He did 


not mean flesh and blood as they took Him to mean, but 
that His words, they are spirit and they are life. His 
words manifest His character. This character is the bread 
of the spiritual life. We are expected to study carefully 
His life and teachings, that we may know His character. 
Jesus taught that those who are earnest and see -his ehar- 
acter will love it, and that this love will slowly free them 
from sin and enable them to live well and become happy. 
We can only learn to know His character fully by living it, 
as one learns the musical life in actively and careful'y 
reproducing the life of a master. This living will involve 
much practice, but as we do live it, the sun of the spiritual 
day will begin to dawn and before the brightness of His 
shining, darkness and sin and sorrow shall slowly pass 
away. 

A good life may be inspired in earnest souls by aitach- 
ment to the wise and good in every age. For his wisdom 
and for his interest in those who were about Him we love 
Socrates, Especially does his suffering and death because 
of his character and teachings appeal to us. But Christ 
is supreme in His appeal to our reason and our affections 
through the voluntary surrender of His great life in order 
for our sakes to win us to Himself. 

“Unless a grain of wheat fall to the earth and decay 
it bringeth forth no fruit.” “If I be lifted up I shall draw 
all men unto me.” From the day He became certain of 
the attachment of His leading disciples to Himself he be: 
gan to proclaim the necessity of His being slain by sinful 
men. On the mount of transfiguration Moses and Elijah 
conversed with Him about the death He was to work out 
at Jerusalem. And from that time on during some months 
He steadfastly set His face toward Jerusalem. But in the 
case of Jesus it was no light matter to die at the hands of 
men. As they moved on He became “sore amazed” in 
regard to it, and when Jerusalem came into view in an- 
guish He burst into tears. Only those who now the poig- 
nant grief in being smitten by those whom’ they dearly 
Jove can begin to enter into the suffering of Jesus in this 
amazement, in these tears, and in the awful agony in 
Gethsemene. This agony measured the love of Jesus for 
His people and for men. In the light of it, Socrates. great 
though he was, seems plippant and careless in his 
death. In urging Jesus to make the sacrifice, our Tleaven- 
ly Father must have suffered even more intensely than 
did Jesus, but it was possible in no other way to show the 
depths of the great Creator’s interest in His children, nor 
to awaken in them that love for Him that would give them 
power to rise above sin and lead them to know the eter- 
nal or rational lives which by nature they are capuble of 
achieving. : 

And this is the glad tidings of great joy that our Fath- 
er announces to the world in the great resurrection. The 
love that Jesus gave expression to in Gethsemene and on 
the cross is like that of the God of Nature. Nature is not 
cold and dead, nor is the heart of the world indifferent to 
our heeds. We shall not only live again, but we shall 
triumph over sin. Sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 
All things are for those who love the Lord, and even eye 
hath not seen, ear hath not heard, nor hath it entered into 
the mind of man, the glory which God is preparing for 
them, and striving to help them achieve. 
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Poems hy Airs. Aunie Pike Greenond | 


Author of Our College Song 


HOME 


Where thou art, there home is, 
Humble though it be; 

Though the wind blow on the hill, 
And moan upon the lea; 

Though the snow be on the sill, 
Thou canst warm the deepest chill— 
Where thou art, there home is. 


Where thou art, there home is, 
Matters not the place; 

Though the scene be rich and fair, 
Lacking thy dear face, 

Comfort hath no dwelling there— 
But though all the way be bare, 
Where thou art, there home is. 


Where thou art, there home is— 
Though we feast or fast, 

What care we what chance may say 
Where our lot be cast? 

Shouldst thou leave where goes the day, 
I must follow all the way— 

Where thou art, there home is. 

oO 


JUST WORK 


When things are looking black as sin, 
And trouble seems your nearest kin, 
Don’t shirk; 
Just work; 
For if you follow this small light, 
Then everything must come out right. 


When purse and clothing both grow thin, 
Just rub this lamp of Alladin: 
Take any spade—but dig right in! 
Don’t shirk; 
Just work; 
For if you follow this small light, 
Then everything must come out right. 


When you grow sad with “Might have been’”’ 
There’s just one way that you can win. 
And that’s with vim again begin, 
Don’t shirk; 
Just work; 
For if you follow this small light, 
Then everything must come out right. 


—The Improvement Era. 


One of the proudest moments of my life was the morn- 
ing I stood before the Student Body of the B. Y. U. and 
told them that the Century Magazine had accepted one of 
Mrs. Greenwood’s poems, and that its gifted editor, Richard 
Watson Gilder, also poet and philanthropist, had written 
Mrs. Greenwood a personal letter saying, “Your poems 
touch me deeply.” Later the Century published another 
of Mrs. Greenwocod’s poems. 

From time to time Mrs. Greenwood received short 
notes from Mr, Gilder. Only a week before his death, she 
had received such a one—full of encouragement. 

The announcement of Mr. Gilder’s death brought forth 
a tribute from Mrs. Greenwood’s pen. She forwarded it to 
the office, and soon received word from the secretary 
that hers was one of the few out of hundreds received, 
selected to be bound in autograph form and presented to 
Mr. Gilder’s widow. 

Heavy and beautiful paper was sent her for the pur- 
pose of copying the poem, and another tribute followed, 
for the secretary wrote, “Out of all, yours touched us mest 
deeply.” 

And thus bound together with the tributes of the 
greatest poets of our day, is the tribute of our own loved 
poet—Author of our College Song. 

Alice Louise Reynolds. 

We are permitted to publish only an extract:— 
| C een 
You who have seen his face shall miss his accustomed 

glance, 

And all the space be haunted where you saw him last; 
You who have heard his voice shall long in vain 
For but one spoken syllable— 
But I shall mourn because neither are mine, 
Even in memory. 


‘And here at night, out on the Kansas plains, 
The stars are blurred, the winds go sadly vy; 
IT mourn the friend I never knew, 

And shall forevermore. 


For should the thing I dream of come to pass, 
Half the reward is gone, : 

In that he is not here to know, 

And if I fail, then shall my heart complain, 
“Tf he had lived it might not have been so.” 


He was but kind to me as he was kind to others, 
Unknown, unrecognized, save by his spirit illumined, 


His sympathetic mind. 
Yet you who loved him, let me mourn with you— 


My friend is dead. 
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MY SEARCH FOR JOHN 


Nellie Schofield @hornton 


The world I lived in between the ages v1 tour and ten 
was a wonderland of fear. A mysterious person known as 
“Old Nick” was always watching for an opportunity to 
punish bad little boys or girls, or to take them to live with 
him far under the ground. Ghosts and giants lurked in 
every dark corner, and queer old men and women walked 
the streets all day to gather up the bad cniidren and burn 
them at night. Such things, my fun loving uncle had 
taught me while Grandfather slept in his chair. Uncle 
delighted in telling me what would “get me” if I wasn’t 
a good girl, and nothing pleased him more than to find 
my childish imagination picturing horrors even worse than 
those of which he had told me. 

One day, my only brother was missing trom the dinner 
table. “Guess he’s lost,” some one said. Then noticing 
my anxious face, Uncle whispered to me, “Better hunt 
him up. Never can tell what may happen to lost boys.” 

As soon as possible, I slipped away from the table. went 
to the bed-room and dressed in my Snuady clothes. A 
queer little figure I must have been with my dress turned 
back to the front so that I could button it! TI felt that 
John must be a long way off, and in order to escape the 
rag-man myself, while I hunted for him, I must iook as 
though I had been dressed and sent on an errand. 

The first place to look would be the old museum, ten 
blocks from home. The people who owned that place were 
always trying to get little boys to put in their glass show 
eases. They had caught some big men, a long time ago, 
and now their bodies were all dried up and looked like 
stone. 

“Did they catch Johnnie today?” I asked the old attend- 
ant who sat by the open door. 

“Catch Johnnie,” he replied. 
to catch Johnnie?” 

He looked at me over the top of his spectacles and 
frowned, so that I ran and hid behind a stone fence. 

Where should I look next? Not far away, in an open 
field I could see some men digging. If they had red 
handkerchiefs tied around their necks, they were Old 
Nick’s men digging a way to his home. By walking in 
ever narrowing circles, I drew nearer and nearer to them. 
Some of them had red handkerchiefs, but I determined to 
be brave for John’s sake. 

“Hello, Topsy,” one man called. 
ing out here?” 

“Ts Johnnie in there?” I asked, pointing to a trench from 
which rocks were being hurled seemingly without hands. 

“Never a Johnnie here,” he replied. ‘All the Johnnies 
are across the sea.” 

Across the sea! That was where the rag-man sent the 
children he gathered up. Nearly every day he passed our 
house with a big sack on his back which Uncle said was 
to be filled with bad boys and girls. I sat on the ground 
and cried dismally till the men drove me away insisting 
that I go home. ~ 

All afternoon I wandered in search of the rag-man’s 
house. Sometimes I forgot my purpose of finding my 
brother, and played with the children I found in the streets, 
Their questions as to my name and home, usually recalled 
my errand, and after making their eyes grow big, with 
my stories of Old Nick’s desire to “get” them, I hurried on. 
Once I drifted into a neighborhood of dogs. The faster I 


“No, why should I want 


“What are you do- 


rap, the more dogs there seemed to be, jumping and bark- 
ing at me. In my terror and effort to escape, I turned 
corners and ran through vacant lots, until I lost my way 
completely. Still 


that as I had not run away deliberately, Old Nick had no 


undaunted I wandered on, reascning 


excuse for taking me. 


Dusk found me in the southeast part of the city, 
where the houses were scattered and the streets «nlighted. 
At first, I asked the few people I met if they had seen 
Johnnie, or if they knew where the rag-man lived, but later 
I grew distrustful and walked close to the fences or hid 
behind trees when I heard some one coming. Fear for 
Johnnie began to give away to fear for myself. At dark 
was the time when the ghosts and giants lurked eyery- 
where. 

Walking towards a light that seemea to be in the 
middle of the street, I found myself before the car-barns. 
The front was all open, so that I could see the unusued ears, 
standing in long, dismal lines, and the empty tracks grow- 
ing nearer together as they stretched to the other end of 
the building. Under a hanging light, a man sat, tipped 
back in his chair with a newspaper held before his face. I 
crept cautiously nearer,—for this was a terrible place. It 
was here Old Nick sent bad children to be ground into 
powder. 

“Have you ground Johnnie up?” I asKed 
abruptly. 

His chair came down with a thud, his paper fell to the 
floor, as he stared stupidly at me and gasped “Have | 
done what?” 

“Ground Johnnie up?’!I repeated. 

“Bless my soul, where did you come from?—How did 
you get here?—What in the world do you Mean?” 

His many questions bewildered me and I backed away 
into the shadows. 

“Don’t go away,” he said kindly. “I won’t hurt you. 
Come here and tell me what you want.” 

“T want Johnnie and I want to go home,” I answered, 
reassured, yet miserable. 

The man stooped down, almost sitting on his heels. 
and I crept into his outstretched arms with a feeling of 
contentment, He persuaded me to tell him by name, who 
Johnnie was, and what I had been doivg all day. He 
laughed at my stories of Old Nick and said he knew there 
was no such person. I did my best to enlighten him, but 
he made all my proofs seem as fleeting as soap bubbies. 

Other men came in and formed a circle around me and 
my protector. They, too, had not heard ot Old Nick or 
the rag-man. How they laughed as I answered their ques- 
tions and told them what would happen to bad people. 
One man opened his lunch box and found me a piece of 
cake. His kindness suggested similar courtesies to others 
and soon I was making my supper on the dainties that 
loving hands had prepared for these working men. 

An incoming conductor disturbed my court of admir- 


the man, 


ers. 

“By Jove! that’s the child they are hunting for up on 
my run,” he said.‘ The whole neighborhood is out with 
lanterns. Better notify the police station and take her 
home.” 

(Continued on page 303) 
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WIIITE AND BLUE 


he heav nward looks, 
And dreams and dreams; 
er alms are wond rous high 
ear Lord, for her we do beseech: 
From windows in the sky, 
Let angels watch, and guard her thoughts, 
And guide her searching eye. 


, —ARETTA YOUNG. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


THE GRAMMAR OF GIRLS 


A girl is a half-educated animal who has learned to 
conceal her ignorance by certain useless accomplishments. 
She is a colloquial noun, an objective pronoun, a 
transitive verb, an osculatory adverb, a qualitative adjec- 
tive, a doubtful article, an inconstant conjunction, a fre- 
quent interjection and sometimes a past perfect participle, 
and more often a future perfect. 
She is conjugated thus: 
I flirt. 
I marry—wed. 
You kiss. 
I am kissed. 
I will be engaged. 
I can, should or would be married. 
To be divorced. 
Divorcing. 
She belongs to the feminine gender, except as a suf- 
fragist, and is in any tense. 
—-Liie. 


f 


O 

Vivian: “So you are going to marry and go to house- 
keeping, eh? Why you don’t know the first vhinz about 
keeping a house.” 


Pearl: “Oh, yes, I do. The first thing is to get a 
man to keep house for.” 
0 
“If we take women away from 
the co-educational college, what 


will follow?” 
“IT will,” cried a male voice from 
4 the audience. 


O 


Marian A.: “It must be awfully 
*l nice to be wise and know, oh, every: 
j thing.” 
Wilson G.: “It is.” 
oO 
\ Professsr Glade’s work is flourishing. 
0 


STARTING TO DISPUTE. 


“Tm afraid I will disagree with you,” said Mr. Jenah 

as the whale swallowed him. 
“Perhaps,” replied 
the whales, 
won't be a 


“but it 
circam- 


stance to the way 


the theologians will 

disagree whenever 

they discuss the in- 

cident. 

—Railway lLocomo- 
tive Engtneer. 

(0) 


A society belle 
should have the right 
ring. 


The first ship the 
world ever 


Know— 


The Wizard. 


courtship. 
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THE SPEECH THAT MADE JIM BULLOCK FAMOUS 


“Literary Aspirants should religiously eschew poly- 
syllabic orthography. The philosophical and philological 
substructure of this principle is ineluctable. Excessively 
attenuated verbal symbols inevitably induce unnecessary 
complexity and consequently exaggerate the obfuscation 
of the mentality of the peruser. Conversely, expressions 
which are reduced to the furthermost minium of simplifica- 
tion and compactness, besides contribut- 
ing realistic verisimilitude, constitute a fe 
much less onerous handicap to the read-} 
ers’ perspicacity. Observe, for instance 
the unmistakable and inescapable  ex-}f 
pressiveness of onomatopoetic, interjec-} 
tional, monosyllabic utterances, especial-|, 
ly when motivated under strenuous emo- 
tional circumstances. How much more|g 
appealing is their euphonious pulchritudel 
than the preposterous and pretentious 
pomposity of elongated verbiage.” 
ro) 
“Does Forrest Glazier belong to the 400?” 
“Yes, indeed, he’s one of the ciphers.” 
oO 


Madonna of the 
Game. 
Music Student: “I am always breaking into song.” 
Professor Lund: “Why don’t you get the key so you 

won't have to break in?” 

é 


) 
“She: “Why do so many of the fel- 
lows go to the dances stag?” 


does the moon have on the tide?” 
James Clove: 
the untied.” 


He: “On account of the scarcity of : eh 
doe, perhaps.” zi ; 
Professor Hinckley: “What effect Theeenet 


“None! It affects only 


Bill Carter. 


—oO 
Litt'e Boy: ‘What is a court of last resort, Pa?” 
Father: “To court an old maid, my son.” 


Exchange. 


? O 
There’s no time like the pleasant. 


Nettie: Do 
you always 
think of me? 
Don: “Well 
to be frank, 
I. do 


sio nally 


occa- 


think of base- 
‘ball.’ 


Hal: “Will 
you keep our 
engage meut 
a secret jor 
the present?’ 
Muriel: ‘Yes 
but where's 
the present? 


Casey at the Bat. 
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A lover is an 
indulge nce, a 
husband a con- 
firmed habit. Ac- 
quire a good one. 


Don’t marry a man thinking you can smooth him down 
or rub him up to your ideal. If he doesn’t appear ideal te 
your blind love, better leave him to someone more blind. 


The married woman is the only one who is always sure 
of her beau. 


Women change their minds a dozen times a day— 
that is why they are so clean-mind- 
ed. 


Platonic friendship is seldom 
practiced on a girl who has money. 


It isn’t very vonsolable to a home. 
ly girl to be told that a beautiful disposition is more admir- 
able than a beautiful face. 


To find out how old a lady is—ask another lady. 


If you marry a stylish girl. don’t kick if the styles 
change. 


Shut your mouth, and open your eyes, and 
you'll need nothing to make you wise, 


From President Brimhall: “All is not girl 
that titters.” : 


Gene to noisy Sytha: “With all thy faults I love thee 
—still.’” 


Alexander: Never too old to yearn. 


Professor Lund: More waist, less haste. 


Advice to parents: “Cast not your girls before swains.” 


9 Some people have a 
S fine sense of rumor. 
Any man who will 
buy a woman a dress 
for a Christmas pres- 
ent and not let her 
pick it out is—indis- 
ereet, 


What is the use of being loved by somebody that 
never takes fifteen minutes off to think you over. 


If you are going to be good to a woman you must be 
good to her in a woman’s way. 


It may take a, life- 
time to find out wnat 
a.woman likes, but 
that is what mar- 
riage is for. 


Even a man iikes 
to be understood! 
Even a man does not 
want a_ side-saddle 
for a Christmas pres: 
ent. 


When a man puts 
a thing in any place es 
he wants to find it where he put it—or where he thinks he 
put it. 


Any man who can’t protect himself by the time he is 
thirty years of age needs what he gets. 


A man can go right on saying mean things to a girl— 
once he is married to her. 


Edward Amherst Ott. 


I think it must be spring, I feel 
All broken up and thawed, 
I’m sick of everybody’s deal 
I’m sick cf being jawed. 
Jim Clove. 


Woman: Here’s to women, the salt 
of the earth since Lot’s time. 


Boys: Here’s to Boys; may they live to look back on 
themselves with envy. 
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BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY 
Provo, Utah. 


GIRLS’ DAY. 


Girls, aren’t we blessed this year! A dear little rest 
room with easy chairs, couch and splendid tables; a first- 
class place to eat luncheons; and above all, our dreams of 
a Girls’ Gymnasium “come true.” Let us blame our not 
having the new hall to hold our party in tonight on to the 
Weather Man, as had he not instructed Jack Frost to 
freeze everything up so solidly, it would nave been com- 
pleted. The Weather Man is also to blame for the condi- 
tion of the Mozart, but thanks to our friend Coach Roberts 
the gymnasium floor has been put in excellent condition, 
and the “wee sma’ hours” will be waltzed away as hap: 
pily as though we were in the new gym. 

The other day in the hall, a boy was heard to say, “Da 
the girls have full leap-year privileges on Girls’ Day? If 
they do I’m going to beat it.” Yes, we do, boys, FULL 
LEAP-YEAR PRIVILEGES, and if you don’t look out-——. 

It is a difficult problem to divide 700 boys among 
about 350 girls. Some may have to be “cut up,” divided, 
sent with “stiddies,” or better still, allowed to go with the 
chaperons to the grand ball. We are only trying on this 
day of ours to do half as well by the boys as they did by 
us on “Reconciliation Day.” Anoel. 


QO—_—— 
The cover for this issue was designed by Mrs. Bessie 


Eastmond Gourley. 


O 
“College Days” should be repeated for the benefit of 

those who did not get to see the splendid little play. 

“Better’n any traveling’ troop that ever stopped off here,’ 

a Provo chap was heard to remark. 

(o} 
Girls, let’s have some keen competition for that STORY 

WRITING GOLD MEDAL. 


WE BELIEVE 


HAT right living should be the fourth “R” in cduca- 
tion. 

T HAT home-making should be regarded as a protes- 
sion. 

aqer health is the duty and business of the individ. 
ual; illness of the physician. 

HAT most illness results from carelessness, ignor- 
ance, or intemperance of some kind. 

HAT as many lives are cut short by unhealthful food 
and diet as through strong drink. 

HAT on the home foundation is built all that is good 
in state or individual. 

HAT the upbringing of children demands more study 
than the raising of chickens, 

HAT the spending of money is as important as the 
earning of the money. 

HAT economy does not mean spending a small amount, 
but in getting the largest returns for the money ex- 
pended. 

HAT the home-maker should be as alert to make pro- 
gress in her life-work as the business or professional 
man. 

HAT the most profitable, the most interesting study 
for woman is the home, for in it center all the issues 
of life. : 
HAT the study of home problems may be made of no 
less cultural value than the study of art or literature 
and of much more immediate value. 

—American School of Home Econumiss. 
——_0—_-_-_——- 

Professor J. L. Brown has returned from Philadelphia, 
where he attended the convention of the superintendents 
of the National Educational Association. While in the 
East, Professor Brown visited a great many of the large 
institutions of learning. We shall ask him to tell you just 
what he did and what he saw in a later issue of the White 
and Blue. 

——_0O—_———_ 
TODAY IS 


The first day of spring. Today the sun passes. the 


vernal equinox. 


Nellie’s birthday. The story, “My Search For John,” 
is an incident in her own life. 


“Oh, the wearing of the green,’—even the 'Wrashies 
tried to make two shades becoming to them. 
Oo 


Mrs. Georgia Hoagland Forsyth, the only girl who has 
ever won a “Y” in this school, sent us a most splendid 
article for this ‘issue, entitled, “WHY NOT THE GIRLS,” 
but in some unexplainable way it was misplaced, and has 
not been located. We shall publish it in a later issue, 
provided it is found, 


(0) 

The Haster Lily frontispiece is from a prize painting 
by Mrs. Elsie Barrett. The picture took first prize at the 
State Fair three years ago. 


GIRLS, DON’T MAKE THE OTHER FELLOW JEALOUS BY TAKING HIS RIVAL--TAKE THEM BOTH 


302 WHITE AND BLUE 


The Spring Poet Blossoms 


The springtime happy days are come, 
The brightest of the year, 

When everyone writes poetry, 
Beginning like this here:— 


Whate’er she be 
That incomprehensible She 
That rules both my heart and me; 


Though she may wear 
A bushel of false hair 
And paint and plumes to make her fair 


Yet should she use 
White tops on her black shoes 
The love of such a maid must I refuse. 


Bill Baird when you're bigger, 
You'll enrich your Alma Mater. 


= loves, 
are Loving on with a love forever, 
— ’ For a love that loves not the love it should 


I wish such a love will sever. 


&. Beatrice! Let us love with a love that 


Don’t hitch your wagon to a Star, 
Lawrenee, for as a rule, 

‘Twill prove more practical by far 
To hitch it to a mule. 5 

(o) 


FOR SALE. 


A very fine line of hearts, 
At prices far below cost; 
A circumstance which affords you a cnance 
To replace the one you have lost. 


Pearl Tillie 
Garda Muriel 
Pauline Alta 

Lael Margaret 


Frank Winn—Our dearest foe. Girls. 


‘Tis better to have loved and lost 
Than to marry and be bossed. 


Here’s to our foes, may the devil clip their toes, 
that we may know them by their limping, 


May bad luck follow you all the days of your life, 


ok Yo}ed I9AeuU pue 


When I am grown to man’s estate 
I shall be very grand and great, 
And tell the other girls and boys, 
Not to meddle with my toys. 


Carl Gyring. 


Schewencke undoubtedly is preparing to o into 
domestic life, as he recently secured a cat. 
0 
STRANGE, ISN’T IT? 


That a fellow should make his maiden proposal to a 
widow. 
That a fellow can be in a girl’s presence and yet 
be “gone.” 
That the only agreeable two-faced article under the sun 
(or moon) is a kiss. 
That the more people we get to help us keep a secret the 
sooner it gets away from us. 
That a fellow should take notes when he goes shopping 
with a lady. 


fo) 
Venice: “Prof. Osmond, I want you to suggest a 
course in life for me. I have thought of journalism.” 
Prof. Osmond: “What are your inclinations?” 
Venice: “Oh, my soul yearns and throbs with an am- 
bition to give the world a work that shall be marvelous in 
its scope and entrancing in the vastness of its structural 
beauty.” 


Prof. Osmond: “Girl, you are born to be a milliner.” 


Laugh While You Work—You Can Work Less and So Can Everybody Else. 


WHITE AND BLUE 203 


O 


O hapless wights who tarry 
Twixt mingled doubt and fear! 
O men who do not marry, 
I prithe, listen here: 
The hapless, helpless bachelor 
Who dares love’s wiles to flout, 
Is rated as a cipher with 
The rim rubbed out. 


Now, its rough to be a cipher, 
Of e’en a rim bereft; 
So get a maid and wife her 
While yet a choice is left. 
It will not do to falter, 
To dally or to doubt, 
You can’t remain a cipher 
With the rim rubbed out. 


O fugitives from Cupid, 

Give heed unto my rhyme 
To hesitate is stupid, 

To tarry is a crime. 

If you’ve a sweetheart, wed her, 
No longer let her pout, 
Or write yourself a cipher with 
The rim rubbed out. 
0 
Up from his bed at break of day, 
Bringing his students fresh dis 
may, 
Came Rasmussen. 
0 
MY SEARCH FOR JOHN. 
(Centinued from page 297) 

“My man,” as I afterwards lovingly called him, carried 
me to a car and took me home. He kept me awake by 
pointing out bright lights and making me guess how many 
there were. 

As we stepped off the car, lanters flashed in my face 
and familiar voices spoke my name. 

“Did the rag-man take Johnnie?” I asked sleepily. 

“No, Johnnie has been home all day,” some _ one 
answered sharply. “Johnnie is a good Ae 

But I heard no more. With my head on the man’s 
shoulder and my arms around his neck, I fell fast asleep. 


If Mr. Dooley Lived in Provo 


“Yis,” said Mr. Dooly, “I’ve bin up to 
visit the collige. Sure and it’s a foine loight 
sat upon a hill. I wint fram tap to battam. 
First theres the saynors at the top, they’re 
bossed around by Wilson. Sure an it does 
kape him bisy decidin whether they’re to 
wear a ring on their little mnger or a gold 
pin on the vest. He has to get one cap and 
gownd that will fit Jimmie Clove and Keily. 
I thank before he gets thro he’ll be wonder- 
ing himself whether to wear a cap or a ring. 
Then theres Bubbler who tries to debate 
and Dean Brimhil with the ambition for 
pretie girls. I fergit I should be telling yous 
that most of them sawnors are married and 
Daen and Jeimie are trying fur to be. J. 
Han. Jensyn and Junus Binks are afraid if they wear a big 
pin the girls will sure see tham and they wouldnt know 
what to do with ther families. Kelly and Bayle dasire to 
kape up the dagnaty of the clas but they be not so sure 
wid the material firnished. 

“Next air the Junyors and I was told that thay war so 


small they war all out—I see tho by the 
Whit & Blu that Schwencke was _ still 
raprasanting them in a swaller tail coat 
and whit shirt front. 

“Them Sophs were sure tae _ class. 
They hild an orginasation last fall and 
when the segoud samaster cam all they 
could get out to clas mating were thos 
sam offacys and they put themselves 
back in again. They all samed to be rad- 
ing some of Shakespars tragedys and trying fur der life to 
pul a face loik Prof. Osmond, : 

“Out in the middle uf the cimpus were some grane 
sticks and would you belave it, the Frashies had gone to 
seed waiting for something interesting to call tham up.’ 


John. 
fo) 
Suffragette: “What is a party without women!” 
Mere Man: “A stag party.” 
Suffragette: “Exactly, and a nation without women 


would be stagnation.” 


Literary Digest. 
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Girls 


Lines from Jack to Jill. 


Oh, there are “Girls,” yes, girls galore— 
A very galaxy of girls, 
With fashion’s fancies pasted on— 
Her pretty puffs, her cunning curls, 
Her scanty skirts that vex us so, 
While she, all smiling, prates of art 
With “graceful lines,” and “twinkling feet,” 
That look so “chick” and “smart.” 


There’s Gibson’s girl to lead the march, 
A supple maid of haughty mien, 
And Fisher’s girl so wond’rous fair 
Who ne’er a summer cloud hath seen; 
There’s Christy’s, Hutt’s and Underwood’s— 
Oh every artist, prince or churl, 
If up-to-date—“quite in the swim” 
Has made for Fame, (himself) a girl. 


But oh, the girl to win our hearts, 
The girl we know is ever true, 
Beneath all art and artifice, 
Now wears the badge of B. Y. U. 
To her we pledge our earnest trust, 
And we salute her winsome face— 
Our sister, sweetheart, and our friend 
With charms of soulful grace. 


We love her, love her, don’t deny! 
And she has faults I ’spose—a few— 
But she’s the sunshine and the shower 
Of our beloved B. Y. U. 


Aretta Young. 


O 


ANOTHER GOLD MEDAL 


Are we keeping the pace girls? Are all our writers of 
short story of the past? A group of girls before you 
brought fame to themselves, and credit to the institution 
by writing excellent stories. 

Mrs. Annie Pike Greenwood wrote stories of such a 
class that Judge Henderson told her she would be a credit 
to any college in America. Susa Talmage maGe herself 
famous through her realistic interpretation of boy life in 
story. 

Elsie 
Carol has taken a 
number of prizes, and 
can always find pub- ED 
lishers for her stories. 
Mrs. Lily Stewart 
Horsley’s stories were 


Chamberlain 


constantly in print 
and her gister, Mrs. 
Ida Stewart Peay, 


won out in the “Post” 
contest at Christmas 
time. 

Others deserving of 
mention in this line 
are Mrs. Nellie Scho- 


Toys Some Girls Play With. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


College Days 


“Rather the most pleasing histrionic event that 
has shown on the local boards for many a sea- 
son.” Miss Camp and her associates have reason 
to be happy at the successful outcome. Hvyen 
Manager Randall seemed to have forgotten the 
Springville reception as the box office aunounced, 
“All the seats are gone.” 

In a resume of this nature the mention of per- 
sonalities is almost exasperation, as the amount 
of space at our disposal is insufficient to do the 
play or players justice. If those occupying stuils 
in the parquet and galleries enjoyed the rendition as much 
as we in the “Ethopian Subdivision” they were pleased 
indeed, ; 

Miss Olson’s winsomeness was captivating, and effected 
not only Yorktown’s hero but the whole gallery of us as 
well. Don’s “Henry” was portrayed in that way as to keep 
us keyed up to a high pitch. Peterson as the coach, South- 
wick as his Lordship, Parkinson as Peter and Schwencke 
as Dr. Marks, all showed exceptional ability. Stewart 
Horsley as Molly was generally funny, in fact 
the splendid rendition of the “drunken scene” 
makes us wonder where he got his training. 
Miss Johnson, Miss Merkley and Miss Larsen 
were highly pleasing in their respective parts. 
We of the gallery “had it in’ for Berry and Clark, as their 
roles threatened the welfare of Yorktown. The two vener- 
ables, President David and Lester Taylor, provoked ail 
kinds of favorable comment for their splendid impersona- 
tions. i 


“College Days” was a credit to our University. We of 
the gallery liked it, and we know what’s what when we see 
it: 


‘srover, 
and Miss 


field Thornton, Miss Alice 
Mrs. Clara Holbrook Jarvis, 
Aretta Young. 

The Matron’s committee proposes to 
offer each year a medal equally hand- 
some as those given for debate and ora- 
tion. All students may contest. We expect this will ap- 
peal particularly to the girls. 
(0) 

Prof. Glade, in Theology: 
thing about the Epistles?” 


“John, can you tell me any- 


John: “I don't know 
much about them, only 


that they were the 
wives of the apos- 
tles.” 

CeoWer a Dewish =i 


had an idea for a 
poem for the White « 
Blue.” 

Schwencke: “You 
don’t need an idea for 
that, do you?” 


“John aint the man 
he used to be.” 
“Nope, never was.” 
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STORY OF THE VIOLET 


Many ana many 
years ago, deep in 
the shadow of the 
dark green wood, 
there grew a violet. 
When the warm 
days of May came on she would unfold her hood of jnirpie 


and greet with a smiilng face the narrow shafts of sunlight 
which shot now and again through the tangled branches of 
the old oak tree at the foot of which she grew. Night 
after night she was lulled to sleep by the trickle of the 
little brook as it danced and rippled onward through wood 


and through meadow on its long journey to the sea; morn- 
ing after morning she was awakened by the twitter of the 
birds as they peered at her through the chinks between the 
leaves and sang to her of the great world cutside the wvod. 
And so the summer came and went and the bleak heralds 
of coming winter moaned through the tree tops, and when 
her feathered companions bade her good-bye and flew 
away toward the sunny South, and the sott white flakes 
sifted down upon her, and the Frost King shut in the song 
of the brook, she dug her roots more firmly down into the 
rich, warm earth, and lay dreaming of the time when her 
good friend, the South Wind, should again bid her don her 
feminine finery and the birds and the brook should again 
gossip with her of the great things which they had seen 
far beyond the boundary of the dim and silent wood. And 
so as time went on she grew hearty and strong, and with 
her strength increased her beauty, also. 

But still she murmured and complained not a litile of 
her lot. The Robin sang to her of beautiful women upon 
whose bosoms rested violets whose fragrance could not 
compare with hers. The saucy little Wren lisped to her 
of the lover he had seen under the maple at the edge of 
the wood and who had given to his mistress a nosegay of 
violets—but they were as nothing, he chattered, when com- 
pared with her own radiant hues. And the little brown- 
breasted Sparrow whispered to her of the sick child who 
kissed and fondled the bunch of purple blossoms which its 
mother had placed in its fever-stricken fingers. And the 
modest woodland violet heard all these things. and deep 
down in her heart she longed to take part in the joys and 
sorrows of the outside world. 3 

At last there came a time when the seasons seenied 
to reverse the order of their coming. The winds of March 
were hot, like those of the great Sahara; the showers of 
April refused to fall, or were sucked up in an instant by 
the parched earth; the sun of May burned and shriveled 
like that of August; the springs dried up and all the flow- 
ers of the field withered and died. But through all this 
dreary time the woodland violet, protected by the shadow 
of the gray old oak and cooled by draughts of crystal from 
the little brook, thrived and flourished and grew hearty 
and strong as of old, and again put on her glorious attire 
to which she had added hundreds of beautiful blossonis. 

One day a fisherman strolled along the bank of the lit- 
tle rivulet. He was an old man and from his bearing it 
would seem that he cared but little for the sport in which 
he was engaged, which was true; he wandered anart and 
alone filled with a great sorrow. His best friend; a man 
among men, a hero to all the earth for his deeds of char- 


ity and good will, 
lay dead—anc the 
whole worfé mourn- 


ed. As the lisherman 
reached the oak he 
cast aside his tackle and throwing himself down upon the 
ground he wept as only a strong man can weep in the 
extremity of his grief. Then his eyes caught sight of the 
purple garden at his feet and through his tears there came 
a smile. “They were his favorites,” he whispered, and he 
gathered the pretty posies, down to the tiniest bud, and 
went his way. 

Next day the hero lay in state in the inarble halls of 
the capitol and a mighty throng passed in review before 
all that remained of their universal friend; but one and 
all marveled at the wondrous beauty of the bunch of vio- 
lets which lay upon the dead hero’s heart. And that night 
the birds and the brook told the story of the honored place 
attained by their humble friend, the woodland violet, and 
said, with one accord: “It is always so; to him who waits 
and hopes, allowing no discouragement to dim the beauty 
of his soul or the pride of his strength, there comes the 
greatest of all things at the last.” 

J. N. Kimball. 
AES SEU ee 
Thank God for friends, 
Thank God for books, 
Thank God for courage and for life, 
For battle and the contending strife 
Which show the knave and mark the man; 
Live with the mountains and the brooks, 
And learn from days with sorrows rife, 
To live for all there is in life, 
And do the very best you can! 
fe) 


Live thou each day as though it were the last— 

As though it were a life, live thou each day; 

Born with the morn, with night to pass away 

Into the dreams of sleep whose shapes are cast 
After those thoughts and actions thou hast done 
During thy little life from sun to sun; 

So shalt thou find thy Heaven or thy Hell the Pasi. 


Annie Pike Greenwood. 


(0) 

Beauty is God’s handwriting, a wayside sacrament: 
welcome it, then, in every fair face, every fair sky, every 
fair flower, and be sure that yet gayer meadows and yet 
bluer skies await thee in the world to come. 


Charles Kingsleu. 


Oo 

There are strength, repose of mind and inspiration in 
fresh apparel. God gives Nature new garments every sea- 
son. You are a part of Nature. The tree trusts, and 
grows, and takes storm and sun as Divinely sent, and be 
lieves in its right to new apparel, and it comes. It will 
come to you if you do the same. 

Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
———o. 

Daughter: “A tree gets new clothes every spring— 
hat, parasol and everything.” 

Father: “Yes, and makes them all itself.” 


STL 
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PRETTY “BOY” QUESTIONS 


Answered uy Sambill Billsam. 


EDITOR’S NOTE.—This Department is designed especially to help those who need advice on the many perplex- 
ing problems that bother boys between the ages of 17 and 50. Send self-addressed stamped envelope for een also 
sign nom-de-plume, so that we need not publish your real name. 


I am twenty years old and about to enter society. I 
am a little uncertain as to what to do in regard to lady 
friends. Should I take a lady’s arm when she is my escort? 
Ought I to thank her for little civilities, and may I accept 
presents? 

(A) L. A. S. 

My Dear Boy:—In the first place do not use the ex- 
pression “Lady friends.” Neither “lady friends” nor “gen- 
tlemen friends” belong to good form in common conversa- 
tion. It is better to say “woman friend.” <A lady may of- 
fer her arm to a man who is crippled, blind or aged; a 
young man walks without assistance. Do not accept 
presents from a woman who is not your sister, unless you 
are her fiance. 


I am a sympathetic affectionate country boy with a 
splendid appetite. My mother and sister fear I am getting 
too fleshy and that by the time I am forty years old I may 
have “fat around the heart.” Shall I quit eating before I 
am through, and shall I cut out all “sweets?” 

: Pres. Will’s Son. 

By all means cut out “sweets,” for if you get too fleshy 
people may think you are trying to get in the legislature. 
I may tell you that “fat” men look prosperous even though 
it is a common belief that nobody loves them. Your af- 
fections need not be curtailed because of your app«tite— 
in fact, there is a chance that love troubles will make vou 
thin. 


Please furnish me with some exercises for aesthetic 
movements, so that I may gracefully escape a mud-hole 
when girls shove me off the sidewalk. 

Ruff Nek. 

Never budge an inch off the pathway for any girl— 
unless she is a militant suffragette,—then we advise it for 
the health of all concerned. A girl has no right to pre- 
sume that the sidewalk is hers, or that any man should 


risk soiling his dainty Cinderella’s and heliotrope hosiery 
merely to give her a safer path. It is unnecessary to bur- 
den oneself with courtesy or grace except for the girl. with 
six ciphers to her bank account. 


I am in a quandary. Am about to be-married to a 
domestic science teacher. Do you consider them vracti- 
cal enough for housekeeping purposes. Also, is a week 
long enough for a honeymoon? Is it good form for her to 
go on teaching the balance of this year, or shall I quit my 
Job and help her so that we may be together? 

(Y) East. 

My Dear Protescor: —Of course domestic science girls 
are practical, but some of them will stana watching. If 
you can make the fires and provide the necessaries she 
will be able to cook bread and milk, strawberries and 
cream, hot water and boiled eggs at least three times a 
day. No, sir, a week is not long enough for a honeymoon; 
take a year. You cannot afford to quit your job now. To 
get married means a large expenditure of means. 


My wife thinks I ought to go home oftener than once 
a week in order to keep on speaking acquaintance with my 
children. I enjoy staying at school late, talking to the 
girls. What shall I do to appease my wife’s anger? 
Popular Benedict. 
Go home earlier, young man. Your wife is perfectly 
justified in not wishing the children to forgec their father. 


If a girl asks me to go to a leap-year dance, shall I take 
it as a proposal of marriage? 
Weston. 
No, treat the young woman as your friend. By her 
actions she will indicate whether or not she wishes to 
Keep on calling. 


I have been receiving the attentions of a young lady for 


Wits, 


Some Kids Gits Free Tickets on Circus Day 
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three years, but do not really love her. She has very good 
business prospects and I feel certain she will be able to 
make a good living,—even enough to hire a girl to help me 
with the house work. If she proposes, shall Il accept? She 
can also play tennis. 

Asel. 

By all means accept. It is very seldom a young musi- 
cian has the attentions of a business girl. Money is a big 
thing in this life, and tennis playing is an asset that is not 
to be overlooked, when looking for a wife. 


Should a girl call for, or escort a boy home from a 

leap-year dance? 
Bert Some-shun (me). 

Certainly she should. Do not leave the house until 
she comes. She may have trouble ‘finding the place and 
may be delayed, but she will no doubt get there before 11 
o’clock. The dance closes at 11:30 and you will have thir- 
ty minutes to dance. Don’t get anxious. 


When I receive an invitation from a young lady would 
it be considered over-modest to tell her that I must ask 
for father’s permission? 

Dean. 

No male child under twenty-two shouid accept any 
invitation without his father’s sanction, especially where 
such pronounced beauties are concerned. It may mean 
heart failure, and your father should be kept fully advised, 
so that in case a physician is calied, he will know where to 


center the responsibility. 


a 
The Manufacturers have author- 
ized us to give these elegant Pianos 
and we invite you to call and get 
particulars. 


GOOD FOR 5000 VOTES 
When Used to Nominate. 


i ee ee i ee ee a ere ier a) 


Candidate. 


Groceries, Meats, Fish Game, Green 
Produce, Fresh Fruits, Butter, Eggs 
and Cream. 


Sutton Market 


Phone 195-194. Provo, Utah. 


Beautiful Pictures 


AT POPULAR PRICES 


See THE FREE EXHIBIT At 


MAIBEN 


GLASS AND PAINT CO. 


272 WEST CENTER ST. 


a TE 


Hedquist Drug Co. 


3 Stores 


Cameras and Supplies 
for Your Vacation 


| PHONE 77 
!'Provo Foundry & 
Machine Co. 


(Incorporated) 
Thomas F. Pierpont, Manager. 
Modern Heating and Plumbing, 

Automobile Sale, Repair and 

Supply Garage. 


Tailoring, Cleaning and Dyeing 


—at— 


MITCHELL’S 


IT’S THE BEST 
103 N. Academy Avenue. 
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PALACE 


Barber Shop 


BOSHARD & CLUFF, Props. 
78 North Academy. 


Smoot & Spafford 


“That Good Coal’ | 


UP-TOWN OFFICE 
Provo Commercial and Savings Bank 


PHONE 17 


The time for Spring Cleaning and Decorat- 
ingis here. We do quality work at Reason- 
able Prices. 


Johnson Paint & 
Glass Company 


THE 


Provo Livery 


Can Furnish Rigs for a Class 
Outing or a Rig for a Drive 
with the lady if you call up 196 
WE FURNISH RELIABLE 
HACK SERVICE. 


i 
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THIS SPACE IS RESERVED FOR 


THE TOGGERY 


Headquarte 


Student’s awa) See ee rammishisee Hats and Clothing 


Dry Goods I IRV I’ N te) and Dresses 


= pvine’s— Everything in Cloaks, Suits 


| MEN'S SUITS $5.00 AND s gaa $5.00 AND UP. LADIES’ SUITS $5.00 AND UP. 
RNISHINGS THE VERY LATEST AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE. 
MEN’S AND LADIES’ SHOES $1.00 TO $5.00. 
If You Do Not Trade W° 


NEW YORK CLOTHING COMPANY 
ONE PRICE TO ALL. NEVER UNDERSOLD. 


a 


a EN St 


And Special Features 


Saturday Afternoon and Night 
PROVO THEATRE 


Admission 10 cents : “See Them First” 


seals AC 6 an sol 


per Wilson’s Inauguration Pictures 


oo 
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REED SMOOT, President. 
J. T. FARRER, Cashier. 


C. E. LOOSE, Vice President. 
J. A. BUTTLE, Assistant Cashier. 


BE ASSURED OF COURTESY AND SAFETY BY BANKING WITH 


Provo Commercial and Savings Bank 


U S. DEPOSITORY FOR POSTAL SAVINGS 


Students’ Headquarters for 
CANDIES, ICH CREAM, HOT SODAS, PUNCH, 
CAKES, BREAD, AND ALL THAT GOES TO 

MAKE A FIRST CLASS PLACE. 


Everything made 
the right way. 


THE BANK CORNER, PROVO, UTAH. 


IRE IS A DEMON that strikes without warn- 


ing; giving no time to remove money and _valu- 
ables. To keep them at home is to invite their destruction 
in the flames or risk death in an attempt to recover them. 
When fire threatens it’s a comfort to know that your money 
is safely deposited in our fire-proof vaults, and even though 
your pass-book be destroyed, our record of your deposits 
remains and you suffer no loss. Build up your bank ac- 
aie and it will build you a home when you are without 
shelter. 


FARMERS’ & MERCHANTS’ BANK, Provo, Utah 
PROVO, UTAH. 
T. N. TAYLOR, Pres. J. D. DIXON, Cashier. 
Anyone anywhere can bank with us by mail. 


The Rochdale Mercantile System 


5 
E 


| 
COMPANY 


ILLUSTRATING 
DESIGNING 


HALE 
TONES 
BOYD PARK 


ZING 


& 
i, «: 


eg eee 8 


ASK ABOUT IT 
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Our Jewelry Department 


is better supplied than ever before with all that 
is new and up-to-date in Jewelry, Watches, 
Clocks, Silverware, etc. Every article in this 
department is fully guaranteed and our prices 
cannot fail to please you. Do not forget our 


Music 
Department 


In addition to our line of Musical Instruments, 
we carry a complete stock of Musical Merchan- 
dise, Sheet Music, Instruction Books, ete. 


Taylor Brothers Company 


THE HOME FURNISHERS 
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——_T oT CiProfessional Cards 
T Sairwe iss for BUY: THE ONLY : 


people and their friends. They Phone 73 
are all useful as well as orna- Drug Store Hours: 9 to 12 and 1:30 to 5:30 


mental, and withal are very 0. K. HANSEN D.D.g 


reasonable in price. ———— 
—at the— on Academy Avenue. eb od be aoe ae My 
| Provo Tea & China Co. Tea & China Co.| |B. Y. U. Stationery 
o LUCIAN L. NOYES, D. D. S. 


Res. Phone, 52-X. 


Ellen and Princess Seals 9 to 5:30 Office Phone 257 
Rooms 3 and 4, Farmers’ & 


T H F A T cr DS Combs, Brushes, Perfumes and Merchants’ Bank Building. 
Toilet Artictes. jn 


N. H. NELSON, D. D. 8S. 


Office Hours—9 to 12; 1 to 5. 


Provo’s Popular | |Provo Drug Co. 380 West Center, 
Phone 155-K. 
Picture Palaces 
nec mae Sate 1c} |Provo Meat and} | +. &. Dice M.D. 
c Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 
leak ics ek Fie el Packing Co. Glasses Fitted 
Che Primes (The Store Els AREA Makes 32 W Center Phone 206 
Millinery Company oe <<< 
113 Academy Ave. Fresh and Cured Meats, Retail 
HATS FOR EVERYBODY and Wholesale, Fish and A F Pa Mm 
At Our Store. Oysters in Season. ® ° 
MRS. C. E. MAW, Mer. Staple and Fancy Groceries. 


If its in the Market we have it. REAL ESTATE, LOANS, IN- 
i. Sp | Re a eS SURANCE AND GENERAL 


BROKERAGE 


CAPITAL $25,000 
SURPLUS $15,000 


OFFICERS: 
W. H. Brereton, Pres. 
Lafe Bown, Vice Pres. 
Alva Nelson, Cashier. 


a Bank of Provo 


Niscie Ine] | {eae tag ee 
Drug Co.| [BlkeMusicCompany| 


It is to enable you to enjoy 
and study only the best in mu- 


IE. A.M E. M levilgoet The Pure Soda and sie that eh ae _ our ae 
A. over eight thousand copies (e) 
€ ove Ice Cream the world’s choicest music. 
{ PHOTO STUDIO Dyrdueinec We do not handle undesirable 
Special Prices to Students on all ie ha gE unsaleable Music. 
Photo Work. ae a wile eee 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED : i gar gal niga 
Note our Window Adv. & Motto BLAKE MUSIC COMPANY 


236 West Center St. 
65 North Academy Avenue. 
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| Quality and Style count at. . . 


Farrer Bros. and Company 


i LADIES’ SUITS, DRESSES, COATS 
| and SHOES FOR SCHOOL WEAR 
ES) RE RE es 


.. . We Guarantee Them 


CG et the H abit OF DRESSING PROPERLY 


It will cost you on more when you get started ight 


COME TO US. 


We will start you right and keep you right, most economical- 
ly. We know what’s proper in Clothing, and our splendid stock 
is absolutely right in Style, Texture, Fit and Finish. We guar- 
antee best results for least money. We offer you the famous 
makes—Stein-Blochs, Hart-Schaffner & Marx, Clothcraft, Hersh- 
Wickwire and Sophomore—these will surely hold you. 


Wood-Clifton Mercantile Co., P*SkReAin Store 


L. D. S. Conference 


Salt Lake City 


Exia APRIL 4, 5, 6, 1913 
ONE FARE RATES FOR ROUND TRIP 


2 ee rvs 
i 


Cars SALE DATES 
Nephi, Fairfield and Intermediate Points 
On April 2nd to 6th Inclusive 
Return limit April 12th 
| All Ask for tickets via : 
| : THE SALT LAKE ROUTE 
; Trains W. H. Lee J. H. Manderfield, A. G. P. A. 
| Salt Lake City, Utah. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


National French Cleaning 


LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CLOTHES CLEANED, DYED, 
REPAIRED AND PRESSED. 


BERT HEADQUIST, Shoe Repairing. See Us at 39 N. Academy Av 


Koffe-et 


is a breakfast drink, a lunch drink, a ain 
uer drink, a supper drink—in short a 
drink for anybody at any time—it’s a 
family drink. 


The businses, man, the student, the 
laborer, the housewife and the children 
will be greatly benefited by its use. 

It makes strong, steady nerves and 
rich, red blood. 

It contains no coffee or anything that 
is injurious—just grains, fruits and mo- 


lasses. 


“It Builds You Up” 


Your Grocer Seils It. 


Provo 


25c a Package 


——_$_——— 


Steam 


Laundry 


.. ALWAYS RELIABLE 


J. N. GUILICK, Proprietor. 


Phone 164 


a a 


375 W. Center. 


FURNISH AND | J 
FINISH YOUR cu 


Kodak Films 


We keep a fresh supply of all 
sizes always in stock. We de- 
velop and finish promptly and 

| with expert care. 


Olson & Hafen 
Photographers 


77. N. Acad. Ave., Provo, Utah. 


[Ralph Arc Ralph Archbold nbold | 


Bicvcleets dud 
Sporting _ G oods 
| 

gO 


Phone 171. 
168 West Center St. 


— 


| Pesenee AV hat What 
Preach 


Puy your Shoe = and Gym. Shoes at Provo § 


You 


Best Shoe Store 
pee expert shoe mlen we properly fit you. 
We sell at the owest possible price. 


Cc GarnjRo 


‘ THEAONESPRICEY YFOOTSFITTER Se 
42 West Center St. 


WHITE AND BLUE 313 


The Wm. M. Roylance Company 


BUY AND SELL FRUITS AND PRODUCE 
Carload Lots or Less 
PROVO, - - - - - - - - ye cae 


Hardware, pay gh A OM Gre. Bane Tele | Tackle 


Sporting Goods e » » « Guns and Ammunition. 
W. H. FRESHWATER 


136 West Center Street. __ Phone 123. | 123. 


Home Comforts at Just a 
Little Less Money. 


Barton & Blake Wu n d er hose ES Wears ea — 
ee UN VOT fe 


LARSON FLETCHER & THOMAS, Fabre 


AND 


NYGREEN UTAH TIMBER AND COAL CO. | 


Castle Gate, Clear Creek, Hiawatha and King Coal 
ART PHOTOGRAPHERS LUMBER, LATH, SHINGLES, PORTLAND CEMENT. 


32 West Center Street. pe eh Bortk. J. W. Dunn, Mgr. 


[BoshardSuitShop| | Phone Eight | | « Sa cst: re 
WHERE THE FLOWERS GROW BARBER 


Tailor-Made Suits eas Wien House Under Stats Batik 


71 N. Acad. Ave., Provo, Utah. 
$15 to $45 


i Hotel Roberts 


W. D. Roberts, Jr., Prop. 


issue sate Nu-Stile Bread 


Made with Machinery 


* Provo City Bakrey 


FOR SALE AT YOUR GROCERS 


o SWSTES 


RERDE MARS WRG SN 


OTOTE 
ie Te 
51 TILE 


(eae f Boller | Getdiat tat | 


EUROPEAN PLAN Mills } 4 


| . Manufacturers of 


; Special Students Breakfast |DEAL HAIR.BAZAAR 
and Lunch 35 cents. FLOUR AND ALL KINDS 
OF FEED Switches, Hair Goods © 
‘ HOOVER BROS. and TOILET ARTICLES 


200 South Academy Ave., Provo 


ee er ee 


Proprietors. 133-y 115 N. Academy Ave. 


314 ; WHITE AND BLUE 


ape A New and Complete Line of | 
assy : 


New Year Resolutions 
M illiner Y Some Packages Are BROKEN 


Please Renew 
Students Supply Ass’n. 


At a reasonable price is the 
winning feature of our busi- 
ness. 


MRS. M. L. DUSENBERRY 


As Good As The N 
No. 20 N. Academy Avenue. te tay Led Rete 


White and Blue Orchestra 


Phone the B. Y. U. 
J. Geo. Barrett, Mer. A. Willardson, Dir. 


Beebe Lumber Co. 


a 


Cash en a Story 
Dealers in Everything 
in the Building Line John T. Taylor Groce Store 
140 West Center St. - Phone 27 and 28 i 


| “eon” | | Smoot Lumber Co. 


Manufaeturers of Doors, 


Zs Se — Feo 


Domestic eae and Ses 
of all Kinds. e fur- 
Steam nish estimates from 
Laundry . plans and specifications 

Strictly High Grade Work. 


Phone 203. 


«sees || Gun Catalog Free 


| Western Arms and 


James Holmes, Proprietor. 58 Academy Avenue Phones 20 and 40 
| 


EVERYTHING TO EAT "Sporting Goods Co. 
aaa) Salt Lake 
pencer's vate 115 So. Main Street 


Spaulding Agents for Utah 
Spaulding Catalog for the asking 


62 WEST CENTER STREET 


New Location— | 


Remember, We Cater to Ladies 


WHITE AND BLUE 315 


| IRONS | Commercial Printers | 


WASHING MACHINES, MOTORS, 
EVERYTHING ELECTRICAL 


at 


The Electric Company Pa Publishing Co. 


Say Startup’ S Always 
| 


Phone 13 


46 North Academy Avenue. 


L. D. S. Conference 


SALT LAKE CITY 
APRIL 4, 5, 6, 1913 


ONE FARE RATES FOR ROUND TRIP 


EXTRA Sale Dates---Naphi, Fairfield and Intermediate Points 
April 2nd to 6th, inclusive. 
CARS Return Limit, April 12th. 
ON ALL ASK FOR TICKETS VIA 
trains |2- HE SALT LAKE ROUTE 
G. W. CRAIG, Agent. J. H. MANDERFIELD, A. G. P. A. 


———— Ee 


C. E, EGGERTSEN, Ticket ae Provo, Utah. Salt Lake City. 


SS Gentlemen--- 
| 


We want to be among the first to extend a cordial welcome to you as a newcomer m our city. 
We hope you will find this an agreeable place to live—that you may prosper and make many 
congenial acquaintances here. 
If there is any little service that it is within our power to render you, we shall consider it a 
favor to have you tell us of it. It is a pleasure to feel that we can do something for a man occasion- 
ally beside selling him clothes. 
Anytime you are down town we’d be glad to have you drop in and give us an opportunity of 
becoming better acquainted. We always relish making new friends. 


S Cc h Wa b, F Peultine Clothes 


rc A SE SS ST 


a ee 


